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comb-like tongue and are gobbled, with every manifestation of
enjoyment, by the chick, which, directly the meal is over,
shrieks for more. The chick, as it grows, turns from a dirty
light grey to a dirty dark grey and is an exceedingly un-
lovely object. It is then that its demands upon its hard-
working parents become too much for them, and all the
parents in the community take collective action against the
persistent aggression of their own children. They band the
younger generation together in groups of a dozen or more,
each under the supervision of a few grown birds which act as
guardians and nurses. All the rest of the parents then go
away to sea and return continually with their crops filled
with a pulpy vomit of " krill." Somehow they continue for
a while to recognize their own offspring and call to them.
The chicks come running to the water's edge to meet them,
agape and eager, separating themselves from their fellows in
the nursery. Sometimes, however, the parents make a
mistake and disgorge to the wrong chick. After a while the
family bonds loosen and the older birds disgorge to any
corner.
It was in this condition, with the chicks grouped together
in nurseries, that we found them at the South Orkneys. It
was just before my face collapsed. That unfortunate mishap
occurred because the root of the facial nerve had become
inflamed, so that one morning I looked in my cabin mirror
and found that one side of my face had lost all power of
movement. The lines in my forehead stopped abruptly
above the nose and from the left side of my brow all signs of
care had been smoothed away. I dribbled and drooled out
of the left side of my mouth like an old man. This quite
painless, though disconcerting, condition, known as " Bell's
paralysis," lasted for three weeks, during which time I was like
something out of Gullivers Travels. For a fortnight I lay in
my bunk, an object of mirth to my shipmates, who used to
come and gaze upon me and tell me cheerfully that I should
be like that for ever. I began to believe all my nurses had